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yet behind the stockade and protected by the muskets
of their menfolk, the women and children may have felt
secure. Alas! they knew nothing of the great force
which was mustering against them.

The attack when at last it did come was led by a half-
breed chief named Wetherford, followed by a thousand
painted, befeathered warriors who deafened the ap-
palled defenders with their fearful war-cries. Never-
theless, the white people put up a desperate- fight.
Everyone who could handle a rifle, or load, or otherwise
help, was pressed into service, but though they fought
with reckless bravery and inflicted great losses on the
enemy, the defenders were too few, the stockade too
weak to withstand the onslaught. In a few hours all was
over. Of the white folk four hundred had been killed,
others were taken prisoners, and some few escaped to
spread the dreadful tidings abroad. Four hundred
killed! Wherever the news travelled it caused horror
and consternation, and faced with the need for swift
action, the legislature of Tennessee raised a force of
3500 men and placed them under the command of
Andrew Jackson, with orders to punish the offenders.

So Andrew Jackson again went to war, and soon
proved his worth as a commander. He marched right
through the Greek territory, and meeting the warriors
of the tribe at the battles of Talladega and the Horse-
Shoe, defeated them with such heavy loss that all re-
sistance was broken and the survivors and their families
fled into the forests for safety. But Chief Wetherford was
still alive, and knowing that while he lived there was
always the danger that he might rally his warriors and